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In this article, which M1le. Genee, the Danish
dancer, who has captivated New York,
prepared exclusively for The EVENING
WORI,D, she tells how her great character
dance, ‘“T'he Hunt’”’—the most diflicult and
attractive, perhaps, in her repertoire—is done.

By Mlile. Genee.

ANCING develops the im-
agination to a greater ex-
tent than almost any other
art,

The painter or the sculptor ecan

{
¢

exactly through the medium of his
art. Modern mus!c has become al-
most as acourate and reallstic in de-
soibing everrthing from nature
sounds to the most complicated emo-
tion.

But the dancer has only nimble
toes and a supple body wo work with
in deplcting a scene or a feeling of
the heart, and consequently has to
put all her intelligence into her work
in onder to convey her meaning to
tha public
sorver of H?e, for one cannot draw
on one's imagination for tha details

4 e

Me.Genee,

t of “The Soul Kiss,” I try to por«lt'ﬂi-' the chase after the fox, begin-

what s passing in the dancer’s mind.
In the hunting dance, in the last

'ng with the meet, the caracoling of the horses, the start, Jumping the
xiges and finally the capture of the hrush.
1d the rider at the same time and depict the exhilaration of the rider as
ell astha nimbleness of the animal.

The art of descriptive dancing is
 minutely to portray each occur
nce or give what might be called
{mitation of the thing that is sup.
sedly happening, but to create the
usion without destroying the poetry

of the dance hy too much reallsm.

A two-footed mortal trying to accu-
rately describe the movement of a
four-footed horse would look both

transcribe his emotions or his {deals

cood dancer must be a close oh- !

which go to show a public exactly |

I have to dance as the horse |

ugly and ridiculous. And above all ' only bt of reallsm !s the swaying of
things the d&ancer must never ba ! the body into position after the jump

elther of these,

In the hunting dance, therefore, it |
i is neceseary first to get tha sensation
of the e cantering, and then to
hat movement, transformed
into a dance movement and set to the
rhythm of the accompanring music.

A dancer giving an accurate imita-,
| tlon of a horse and rilder jumping e |
hurdle would be anything but grace- |
ful, and yet avhen seen the jumping
horse and good rider are grace per-
| somified.

And nothing is so exhflarating as |
to sit on a good hunter and take a
hurdle in perfect unison wth your |
mount. In the dance”I try to glvo‘
the sensation of the jump, and the

describe t

She and De Jolldon
were ensconced In an alcove of the
salon, It was the night of the Embassy
ball, 1 the adjoining ballroom cam
! s of a waltz and the soft gliad-

vously auvout her,

a s

‘A
were passing and repassang along t}

great hallway and broad stairs at the
¢ salon, But for the moment
1ad the room to ti
Y b

but he {s certain

rear

themselves

she sald wshanl sus-

hus far,

a :§

“Unless I divert his thoughts by mar-

| know I can't. For 1'"——
| ‘Hush! You mustn't say i I am a
| dutiful wife. And—what are you doing?"’
pyright, 1008, by Henry W. Savage) | 4h4 queried, as he smatch

5

ad up
| fan from the table With the pencil

CHA I’TER I. "!< t dangled from hls danclng card de
he GirlWiththe Millions|Jo'don seribbled three words on one of

the ivory sticks of the fan, then handed

HE Wldow just now is the :
Queen of our diplomatic chess-|!t to lils hostesa,
Natalle, with a little catech In her

board," gghed the Marsovian
or's pretty wife. ‘“'She will| Preath, :-,lmvl;.'.zwul the wonds aloud:
here to-night. My husband is hang-| | 1-love—ypul S
over the banisters watching for “Why dld you write this?'* she asked,
™ “Becausa you dorbade me to say It
“But what reasont’— e, votored.
“Tell His
“Oh, he /has exactly twenty milton Baoie LAl et e : )
s for' —— CK, 10KC volce at the door.

‘I don't understand,’” murmured M. ! ”‘:.\_1 lf‘,” ";'r,\"l.::,.u‘?{',itl l::i“r‘(;llt,l“;'t‘}: t
Jolidon. il'(m:n.., o .\\ x a :n.v-‘n ) unr;rnhll*l‘ :
“No? Then yon are probably the only | .0 aig :n. the g jaint n.;l“n 1..~ COs-
helor in Paris who doesn't, Si,ul tume of Marsovia. Bald of )“h‘ pope
s the <E.m;:n:nr of a pojr Marsovian | sing of eye and with abnormally .-»x‘n:
er. No dowry but her beauty. An red mustachesy, his was a ],‘-;_\‘.“;. ity
rmqQusly rich old banker named Sa- 1, exelte lnughter in 4 mummy
wl—'veuhhl(.-st man in Marsovie—fell| Tho newcomer was Nish “....'.,L:“,,,,,.,.
love with her, married her and lluli.lnd clerk of the Km n:\\.. “v.l“;‘ :p.
the exquisitely graceful favor of proach Natulle a) ; D
ng a week later. She inherited hls'away tu thoe Lullvoom, A moment latep
le fortuno--$20,000,000." |& tall. leun. fusay man with hooked
“‘And now, I suppose she has come to | N0se and mincing gait trot od down
s to spend t?" d ‘ | the stulrway and ints rha sulon
-oh, the monoy 1s safa enough for the
nt, I bellove, In the Bank of Mar-
But my husband wants it to|
y there. So does the Marsovian gov.- !lttle man. “He'—-
mt. Ours {3 not a rich country, | "DId you o thence, as T tolg vou. (o
de Jolidon. That's why a new (the American bar at —— 2 '
te hair appears fn my worthy hus-! 'Yes, sir. But lis was not at

"“dla vou Ana Prince Danilo at

: - | home | cellency,” aflirmed Nish, "he agrees to
§ 8 head every time one of your | there to-night" be here as soon as he Ilas 1 1ol the
I S S50 H 1e 11as tiniszhe L!
(Parieian ladykillers makes love to her, "Odd! He's usually  very my 1 1nn nun unpagne t H. wis in ;'
3 ’ 1 agnum of ¢ly agnl hi i 1 e
ft's all absurdly simple.'* mie there, I'm told. So you falled : '| . s a3
1)1t : . ! vih aft.'
1 “Well,"” laughed de Jolldon, *‘his hair your mission? You couldn't 1 nd i 1 '. : l.\ )
@'t turn whiter on my account. | YOh, ves, Your Exesifency I founq I i, ‘
=3 ! a 1 Wk was not y Irawn, |

'Il be the one Irenchman who won't [him. That ls to say, 1
Aake love to Madame Sadowa.' | “Oh, you found him at last? ‘hat
3ut yon must." !h.-w-:- Where?"

‘e What ' “At Maxim's, Your'—
**You must marry her, at any rate.” ali?" snorted Ambassador

FAre you mad, Natalje? Or 1a  Pofzoft, scornfully. “Idling away hls
e time, as wsual, when'—— '

*It s mo joke. And I'm not maﬂ.' #'Oh, mno, Your Excellency. Not ex-

( thought it all out."

ing of hundreds of dancing feet, Guests |

| rying soma one elsa? 1 can't, end )'u'.l“

o R

| "Was he &0

~\

\ 1
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By Albert Payson
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A Serial Romancs Founded on the Viennese Opcretta.

Excel-

“Not distressingly so, Your
lency. In f i I may''—

“INM4 yvou give him my inessage? Did
you tell him?"

“T gave 1t word for word, sir. I told
{him hls country wwas calllng for him,
| and that Your Excellency desired hig
{ immediate presence at thie Ambassy."”
‘“Well? What was his answer?"
‘He suld: ‘Glve my country my re-

R il

e il

Excellency T have come | gards and tell it to go to' "——0v

|
the!l .
D&

ltila | I'm at all far

1 de Jolidon .\l[pp.'lifu come,

“\Fell, Mr. Nish,” ho asked peevishly, | to.”
i ! J |er‘1'."'
No, Your BExcellency,"” falteraq the \ brain! T¢ he praomised he'll come. Dip-

When he comaes put [ce on his head, if

actly ‘dling,’ i I may say so. Ho’

wera?' snapped Popoff, as Nish
d In embarrassment.
“1I’'d—=T'd rath say, sir,

T

No place

walled  Popofy o

Here he has been em-
Fmbassy all thesa month:
and I've winked at his loafing and
ihly  dissipation, and tha very first
"m'm 'to I really need him, he refuses

Qh,

ployed at the

"Oh, no, Your Excellency!" pleaded
Nish. "“‘Scarcely as bad as all that, {f
1 may say s0! Not ‘refused,’ exactly
Ha will come. At least, he promisel

“Ah! that ifts a load ‘from my

lomatically  spoaking, Prince Danilo's

'\\ur-l Is a5 good as bis bond'
| “Diplomation” Your Ex-
|

cnlking

“Boe on the lookout for Mm, Mr, Nish,

| nacassary. Sober him up at any cost.”

“I faney it will be cheaper than flling
him up. I'll do my best, Your Excei-
Jency." |

Hut the Ambassador, at & whispered i Priucc Danilo and the

fhe Ambassador's wile glanced nn-lnomod very busy. There were a nuams 'Wword from a servant, had already Pot-

\

Widow in ‘*Waltz'’ Costume.

.
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It 13 the additions of little bits of | imaginary events she !s trying to de-
| observation like this, combined with | scribe through the medium of the
{ the vivid fmagination, that make up | dance, and her facial expression,
\n descriptive dance. In other words, | which Is one of her greatest alds in
| 1t 1s realism conventionaldzed to the | acquainting the public with the pass-
dance step and never going bevond | ing pleture, must vary as that does,
the bounds of grace or beauty or over- If she stops thinking of her subject
| shadowing the personality of the | for a moment the expression of the
| dancer. | face will dle out and the public lose
The deseriptive dance needs mornlﬂ‘,ﬂ thread of the story. For, after
| concentration of mind on the work | all, tha descriptive dance is merely a
than the ordinary fancy step dancing, | story told by means of the feet, the
| 1 cause not only must all the details | bodyr and the face and, ke the etory-
has been accomplished, which {s what | be remembered and the varlous steps | teller whose mind wanders, she loses
I have obsorved and felt when taking | execnted in time, but the dancer must | her point if she forgats the subjeot
{the bar on a horse. | keep her mind on the suocession of ' of her dance for an !nstant.
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little bitterly. *‘It's mlways lke that.
| Peopla count ma llike so much money.
| I# 1t !a conres for me tn say 8o, re-
| membver I'm a farmer's daughter, and
lL‘-»n' In my country people call a spada
| a spads.”

ropoft and Natalla came hurriedly In
to pay thamr respects to the guest up

1de,

| wham Marsovia's hopes so depend

At a sign from the Ambassador {

others dreaw K |
“S0 you were shocking some of

Par!s gallants beamed the Ambas L.

!d of nature y

inr. “What a c¢h

are!'
“You mean,” countered Sonfa, “‘that 1
am a peasant dressed up. How I wi
1etimes that I were a real peasan'
| again!"
[tered out of the room as fast am his | ‘Au[ ghuckled Popoff. “Child of na- |8he sald, cu
| somewhat shaky old legs would CATTY lpyre! Trifd olfld of naturel Always ?
him, and the voluble Nish ran along In| . .mbering the dear old days on the her change of expression, he added,
[ his wake. tarm—the bleating of the pigs, the new- | " B drpreloension:
| A ocanmotion swept through the ',,q mim; the tomatoes freshly dig L. I hops It was not on one of ‘hiy we
|ecattersd groups in the foyer; & mur-l,;4 all the almple joys of the country! [I3¥®% A charming, lovable youngstes,
|mur, & rustle, a whisper that resolved |p,: I want you to meet to-night some |\ 5Pite of his”
| itsel? at Inst into the excited phrase: | ; sur Marsovien nobility. For instance,
| *“The Widow has arrived!” ‘‘Twenty Prince Danilo. A charming young fel-
} mildons and unencumbared!™ “W1ilow |, He'll bs here presently. Danilo
| ot Sadowa, the animated money bag!" [..“‘.__
I=*A Monte Cristo fortune for some lucky | put the mischief had Ated out of
“Her name {8 Somla Sadowa— gipla's eyes. Ier face was paler than
milllons—red halr, too—bat a |ywam its wont, and there was a stern
i* “The |1k as of pain about the Aalr

“T have already met Prince Danilo,™

Luim,” broke in Son'a, In a curiowsly
ievel, emotionless volce, "It was long
ago that we met. e will have forgot=
tenn me. liven as—as [ have forgottem

1 l.et us talk of something alse,

Poparn

ould see something was

"T'wenty matlions!” ¢ {ly chis serously 129
Widow!" elled mouth, s Ba Continued.)

|

the staipway from the dressing

Lown

lrnn:xn and into the salon, swept a v ¢[~/T < \E '
woman—young beantiful tvacious. A | . VI(J @ :
].' of mischilef danced ln her great| 5 »\D e 2
Ivk.‘: ric eves, Her masses of avburn halr Y1 Q) ON

shons l'ke an aureole above her nather
| pale, dellcate face, About har hovered
| nnll socore gallants, all vyving for
‘ L word, a look, from the beauly (and

| foriune) of the Paris scason
Two wen—the Marquis of Cascada
aud the Count de &8t. Brioch-—were . ’
lucky enough 1o clalm for a moment He Has No G”‘[ F’lends‘
t v attention. ‘

< (OURTSHIP~TY TARRIAGE.

[ 4o to make him like me?
Don't pay any aftention to what the
[ can't tall whether the

Dear Hetty

st told von

“No, no Sonla waa saying in pro AM & Southern doy and have heen| an loves yoi or "
o \ 1gne, in Marsovia, men ; N York City for soms time/| , eagzer for ) love
' N sue P speeolics, | " 1 haven't bheen ahle to meet| h for th™ ask
ore | . ve & l Y l I hold a goml position and
\ .\. v mat quite a number of boys, but)
S ey 2 3w | vls, How cun e weguadints oy SN T Yo ,
anotlier wite-h | th 8Boine nice gir R, R 41e 1S INOL Q0 Qunag.
When a wife flirts r| s hoys pr iave some slaters
v bln and 1 1 1 ¢can skt 6 Introd u 1 and dos { 1 « owitN
\ t Wy it in Parls? | on J \ y MO unlo
1<) h i ybe He e 1 indor,
X I Cascada | LJoes € LODe eri . g S Pab e be s .
idam y ave t | sty: , a mé ' §ar n myse as he hes
urtd e moments untll you ap- |4 AM in ve with a Young man my . 8 s life partner?
| f14¢ | W1 ) :
i 1 | 1 :L,.'c ‘:U 14 v 1 ‘:L A i . 1 plv in luva with me
can well Lelleve (' assente ik It he llked me and he answe Y Lnes a week. He sends
So [t must lhave bean just I} ar no, He told anothear frien o 3 of presents and I
pres 5 shoald
° ng money." ine that tha &irl who told me that e give h n ANXIOUS.
{ dame!" «sprotested the grouj tory was a trouble ma.ka:; Do you He 18 not too voung for you. The dise
horrified think he sald he dld not Mke me and parity in your ages is not great enough

retorted Sonia, & jéo you think Qe loves me? What oan|to be an vbstacle to & happy umsviage,

Doa't 1 knowi"

" ecried Popoff. Then, noting .

“I am not interested in hearing adout

R Tty



